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that rule, that obligation, is not seen, your thousand texts will be to
you like the thousand lanterns to the blind man. As he goes about the
house in the night of his blindness, he will only break the glass and burn
his feet and fingers : and so you, as you go through life in the night
of your ignorance, will only break and hurt yourselves on broken laws.

Before Christ came, the Jewish religion had forbidden many evil
things; it was a religion that a man could fulfil, I had almost said, in
idleness; all he had to do was to pray and to sing psalms, and to refrain
from things forbidden. Do not deceive yourselves; when Christ came,
all was changed. The injunction was then laid upon us not to refrain
from doing, but to do. At the last day he is to ask us not what sins
we have avoided, but what righteousness we have done, what we have
done for others, how we have helped good and hindered evil: what
difference has it made to this world, and to our country and our family
and our friends, that we have lived. The man who has been only
pious and not useful will stand with a long face on that great day, when
Christ puts to him his questions.

But this is not all that we must learn: we must beware everywhere
of the letter that kills, seek everywhere for the spirit that makes glad
and strong. For example, these questions that we have just read are
again only the letter. We must study what they mean, not what they
are. We are told to visit them that are in prison. A good thing, but
it were better if we could save them going there. We are told to visit
the sick; it were better still, and we should so better have fulfilled the
law, if we could have saved some of them from falling sick. In con-
sidering the passage, you are to bear in mind it was addressed to men
poor, without consideration, without authority; these particular ques-
tions are but illustrations of the law, and they are the illustrations best
suited to the case of the disciples; had Christ been addressing you who
are already chosen out to be the guides and teachers of a generation
throughout all these islands, be sure the illustrations would have been
different. The law, the spirit, would be the same; the questions, the
illustrations, the letter would have been quite other. The best the
disciples could hope to do was to comfort and heal the sick and the
prisoners, but you can do more. If you think you cannot, if
you confine yourself to the letter here, I see the blind man stumbling
among useless lanterns, and I look to hear him cry when he shall have
burned his fingers.
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